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Although I did not visit the Brera museum, I went
to a house opposite it belonging to a member of the
Venetian family of Venier, which has a small private
collection. Experts in Italian Old Masters would much
appreciate the Cosimo Tura and some works of Jacopo
Bellini.

There is plenty of night life in Milan. After the opera
there are several places where you can sit up quite happily
(if that is your idea of happiness) until four a.m. In the
Vecchia Milano I found many whom I had seen in the
autumn at Villa d'Este, including M. Willy Dombre and
his wife, also many of the staff of the hotel.

I then discovered that the matin d*hotel and the bar-
man of Villa d'Este both own Hagy's (the excellent
restaurant above the night-club) as well as Vecchia
Milano, and give them their personal attention in the
winter, returning to Villa d'Este when it opens in March.

A visit to the Certosa at Pavia was necessary because
of a change there since my last visit in 1919, Carthusian
monks have returned, twenty-one in number, under an
English prior; otherwise nothing else has changed for
six hundred years, since its foundation by the Visconti
family.

The monks lead a life which would not have pleased
Mrs. Gloria Spreckels, my pretty American companion:
they are under vows of silence and solitude, and though
she affirmed her ability to keep them if necessary, the
rest of us had to persuade her that life at Altamura would
suit her better.

This mythical monastery, lying among remote Italian
mountains, interprets and "renders holy all human
experience; a rule of faith with pomps and festivals
and fasts/' October must have been a great month